NOTIGE--EVERY UMBRELLA 


WORKS: STOCKPORT. 


& 


ECCENTRIC 


COMBIXED 


WASHING, 


WRINGING, 


Plangling 
MACHINES 


Do their work re- 
markably easily and 
eiiciently. 


Do not injure the 
most delicate fab- 
ries, as they are 
entirely without in- 
ternal mechanism. 

May be worked by 
achild six years old, 
when loaded with 
two blankets or o& 
dosen shirts. 


ESTIMATES 


aXD 
PLANS 
(Free of Cost) 


FoR 


FITTING UP 


Laundries — 


Complete, 
Erruze vor Srzan 
on Haxp Power. 


SPECIAL 
ATTENTION 


GIVEN TO 


SHIPPING 
ORDERS. 


SrprcTacLES CAREFULLY ADAPTED TO ALL DeErects oF 


& 


THOMAS & TAYLOR, \~ 


of our manufacture has OUR NAME upon the insile label, and FOX’S 


Stamp and Trade Mark upon the frame.—DUNKERLEY & FRANKS, 


7, Swan Street, New Cross, Manchester. 


XQ 


LAUNDRY AND DAIRY ENGINEERS. 


ISEE MARGINS. 


738, sae TK: 


pve mie Manchester. 


aS 


LORNE 
HIGHLAND WHISKEY. 
Taz PERFECTION or WHISKEY, 
UNRIVALLED ror TODDY. 


Sole Proprietors, GREENLEES BROTHERS, 
1 Gresham Buildings, E.C.—Distilleries, Argyleshire. 


THOMAS ARMSTRONG & BROTHER, 


OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


88s &z= 90, DEANSGATSEH, MANCHESTER. 


Visi0N. 


Publishing Office, Market-street Chambers, 73a, Market-street, Manchester. 
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OUR 


Patent 


ECCENTRIC 


CHURN 


Produces more 
and better butter 
than any ether 
churn. 


Is marvellously 
easy to work. 


Is very easily 
eleansed. 


Is not liable to 
get out of order. 


AFTER A 


SEVERE TRIAL 


THIS CHURN , 
Received the Only 


PRIZE 


Given for large churns 
at the 


ROYAL 
SOCIETY’S 
MEETING, 

4t Manchester. . 
a , - i 

* che 
Churns always in 
stock, to make from 


It. to 440Ibs. of 
batter. 


6, Market-st. 


Royal Exchange, 
MANCHESTER; 


16, 18, & 20, 


CHAPEL -ST., 


Salford. 


Aptirvicran Eyes CAREFULLY FitrTep. 


Price One Penny. 
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CTS, BUILDERS, SHOPKEEPER, 
AND OTHERS. 


Atheneum Sun Lights. 


A NeWland Patented method of 
fixing and ventilating Sun and other 
Lights with earthenware boxes, pipes, 
bends, &c., reducing the temperature 
of the air from the lights to less than 
one-half, as in the sheet-iron pipes of 
the present system. Applicable to all 
rooms—small or large—where gas or 
other lights are used; fixed to the 
satisfaction of the Directors of the 
Insurance Companies. Agents for 
the Hydro-carbon Gas Light. 

We keep a very fine Stock of GAS 
FITTINGS, Fenders, Coal Vases, Gas 
and other Stoves, &c. ° All further 
information can be obtained at our 
place of business. 


JOHN RIGBY & SON, 


PATENTEES, 


15, PICCADILLY, MANCHESTER. 


2ILLIARDS !—JOHN O'BRIEN, the only practical Billiard Table 

> Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his stock of 
Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, all made 
under his own personal inspection, Sole Maker of the Improved Fast Cushion, that 
will never become hard.—Globe Billiard Works, 42, Lower King-street, Manchester, 








\ C.RITCHIE’S CENTRAL STATION RESTAURANT, corner of 

Albion and Trumpet Streets, Gaythorn, Dinners from 6d. Soups always 
ready. ‘Tea, coffee, chops, or steaks, any hour, Hot suppers, Sausage, with mashed 
potatoes, 4d, Taylor's ales, two glasses, 2jd.; one glass, 1}d, Guiness's stout, per 
glass, l4d. Free lunch, 


THE GRAND PROVINCIAL RESTAURANT 


MARKET PLACE, ROYAL EXCHANGE, MANCHESTER, 








Is Now Open, with First-class Luncheon and Dining Accom- 
modation for 500 Persons. 


Two Tables d'Hdte daily—viz., from 1 to 2 80, as per bill of fare, served in dining saloon 
No. 2, 2s. 6d. per head; second Table d’ Héte, from 5 80 to 7 80, including wines, 4s. 64. per 
head. Dinners A la carte throughout the day. These commanding premises, having been 
specially built, are provided with every convenience and comfort that experience can sug- 
gest. First-class Ladies’ Acoommodation. 


J. CAVARGNA, Proprietor. 
Ladies’ Dining Room first floor. 


THE “EMPIRE” HOTEL, 


ADJOINING VICTORIA RAILWAY STATION, MANCHESTER, 


Locus Multarum Deliciaram, 


| 
| 


Twelve fireproof and other stock rooms. 
dinners from 2s., at any hour. 
All charges stric tly moderate. 
the night to 1 


pa try 


Chop or steak, 1s. 6d.; and 
Wines and spirits of the first quality. 
The above hotel is open at all hours of 
eive travellers. An ordinary daily at 1 20 


eese, ls. Gd. 
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CHESHIRE LINES. 


CHEAP EXCURSIONS TO LIVERPOQL, 


By the New Route, for One, Two, or Three Daya. 








On Saturday, the 30th June, 1877, and every Saturday until further notice, CHEAP 
EXCURSION TICKETS will be issued by the 925 a.m. and 25 p.m. trains from 
London-road and Oxford-road Stations, For particulars as to fares see handbills ang 
posters, 


Central Station, Liverpool, May, 1877. * WM. ENGLISH, Manager, 





GREAT WESTERN RAILWAY. 





Day Trips and Five-day Trips to the Seaside and 
North Wales. 


On Saturday, June 80th, A CHEAP EXOURSION TRAIN for WREXHAM, 
Ruabon, Chirk, Oswestry, Corwen, Liangollen, and Bala, will leave MANCHESTER (Ordsal- 
lane) at 7 10 a.m., and Warrington,85 a.m. Passengers taking the five-day tickets can 
return on any day within five days. Tickets and bills can be obtained at the stations, and 
of Mr. COLES, 77, Market-street, Manchester. 


Paddington Terminus. J. GRIERSON, General Manager. 





GARDENS, VUE. 
Open every day from 10 a.m. 


Messrs. DANSON & SONS’ Magnificent. Open-air PICTURE of the VALLEY of | 
the MORAVA, on view every day. The Grand Spectacle of the recent 
, WAR IN SERVIA, 
Every Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday throughout the season, at dusk, 
Military Band of the Gardens Daily from 3 p.m. 


Great Zoological Collection, Pleasure Boats and Steamers on the Lakes, Mazes, 
Museum, Conservatories, Ferneries, &c. 


Admission to the Gardens, 6d, each ; 1s, each after 4 p.m. 


7, YCOLOGICAL BELLE 








T. STENSBY, 
GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 
11, HANGING DITCH. 


Established 1810. Established 1810, 





THE PICTURE TRADE. 


Largest, Cheapest, and Choicest Stock in the trade of 


Oleographs Engravings Chromo Prints Oil Paintings 
Chromos 


Photographs 
Water-colour Drawings Picture Frames, ete. 


At M. NEWMAN'S, 19, Fennel-st., close to the Cathedral. 


Aquagraphs Cut Flowers 











LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 


Have the Largest Assortment of 


DINING AND DRAWING ROOM OLOOKS AND BRONZES,| 


Suitable for Presentation. 














Every Description of Jewellery, 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. 


| 





Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Chains and Alberis. Cutlery and Electro-plate, | 
from the very best makers. 








| Visitors will find above hotel, which contains seventy beds, splendid com- 
mercial and coffee rooms, large bar and billiard room, one of the most 
comfortable in Manchester. Private sitting and bed rooms en suite. | 


soup, joint, | 


} 
\ ANCHESTER WOMEN’S INSTITUTE.’ 
PA NOTICE TO EMPLOYERS AND YOUNG LADIES ENGAGED IN BUSINESS. | 
REGISTER OFFICE REMOVED to 1074, MARKET-STREET ; hours from 12 to 4; | 
Saturdays, 11 to 1. Classes opened, and lodgings may be obtained, at Windsor House, 94, 
Bloomsbury, Oxford Road. Singing class, Monday, 8 to 9, conducted by Miss POOLE. | 
French class, Friday, 8 15 to 915, conducted by Mdlle. BLANCHOUD. Music lessons, 
Saturday afternoons, by Miss Poole. Bible class, Sunday and Thursday, open to members 
and friends. Classes for grammar, bookkeeping, history, ete., as soon as sufficient names 
are enrolled, | 
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THH CITY 


3 ae and Satirical abies 


Vou. II. No, 85. 


THE EXPEDIENCY OF DISESTABLISHMENT. 


T is on the ground of expediency that the question of disestablishment 

is assuming more and more prominence. The word does not seem 
nearly such an awful one in connection with the Church of England as 
it did three or four years ago. The thing has been tacitly allowed, even 
by Churchmen, to be one admitting of argument. We can all remember 
A short time ago people shuddered, but did not 
argue. What! disestablish our dear old Church of England? Knock the 
blaspheming wretch down, and trample on him! That was the way in 
which the matter was met. Now, then, the notion is gradually creeping on 
the nation that the Establishment is sick—deadly sick. From the crown 
of the head to the sole of the foot she is all wounds and bruises, and putri- 
fying sores. Casting about for a remedy, the imagination cannot help 
lighting on disestablishment. A violent remedy it may be, and a dis- 
tasteful orie ; but the physic, however bitter, which cures loathsomeness 
is at least not to be lightly rejected. It would need a drastic potion indeed 
torid the Church of even a parcel of the ills which afflict her so hideously. 
Where shall we begin the catalogue? Let us take, first, the enormous 
aggregate of salaries paid to men who cannot govern on the one hand, or 
obey on the other, as the case may be. Then we will go on, if you like, 
to the sordid traffie in the good things of “‘ our dear’old Church,” which 
bas rendered that Church a very profitable share market for some who 
are too pious to dabble in money transactions of the secular kind. For 
that matter, the day seems not very far distant when speculations in next 
presentations and the lives of incumbents will assume a prominent place 
among the stock-broking transactions of the day, and will have their 
place on ‘Change. What shall we take next? We will go, if you please, 
to the functionaries facetiously called “ bishops” (episkopoi, overseers), who 
have large incomes, and yet have no more control over the inferior clergy 
than the writer of this article, who is a simple layman. They can “ recom- 
mend” their clergy to do this or refrain from that, it is true, but they do 
no more. No doubt the institution of bishops and archbishops adds a 
certain dignity tothe Church. They have large incomes and palaces, and 
Picturesque sleeves of lawn when they officiate. They are most of them 
learned in the Heathen mythology, and in the original languages which 
have a connection with Christianity. They make speeches in the House 
of Lords, and there are hardly two of them who hold opinions on points 
of doctrine that are alike. One advantage of this diversity is, that surely 
one bishop among so many has probably got hold of the right doctrine. 
This is about all, however, that we can get out of the bishops. One of 
them said the other day, in a sort of hesitating way, that if a clergyman 
was found teaching obscenity in a household, the master of the house 
would be justified in ordering him not to call any more. Here is a bold 
and useful opinion coming from an overseer of the Church! We must, 
however, be thankful even for such small mercies as these. Would this 
ecclesiastical overseer sanction, under any circumstances, the use of a 
Poker or a horsewhip? This brings us by a natural transition to things 
lower in the scale of “ Church discipline,” and here it is difficult to classify 
nd analyse. We find clergymen insisting on the pitiful tomfoolery of 
Meense, vestments, posturing, and crucifixes, as necessaries of salvation. 
We find them opposed to these things indeed, but preaching that no belief 
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at all is necessary, that the Sacred Books are inaccurate and unreliable. 
We find them living in luxury, and doing nothing at all, or next to nothing. 
We find them living on starvation wages, and working hard and manfully. 


JACK DAW 





Par Own Pann. 





We find them also justifying slovenliness to themselves, by the fact of bad 
pay. We find them greedily aiming at preferment, stopping just short of 
perjury in purchasing it ; waiting covetously, and with cold-blooded longing 
for the reversion of living men’s shoes. We find them aping the practices 
of a corrupt Church, which at least is well governed in its corruption; and, 
because of the absence of control, making the borrowed rites still more 
hideous than they were before. We find them—seven hundred of them— 
banded together to introduce pollution into the home, and even into the 
nursery. What more we might find is scarcely needed to make up the 
pretty picture of folly, disorder, greed, and unfaithfulness. Be it under- 
stood that we only speak broadly, and take, as we have a right to do in 
speaking of a Church which professes to be that of Christ and of the nation, 
exceptional instances which are still numerous enough to bring condem- 
nation on the whole system. For granted that among the Established 
clergy there are in all grades noble examples of everything which befits the 
character of Christian Gentleman, the thought will occur that these have 
but resisted the temptations undér which others have fallen, and that the 
fact of their being good cannot hide the existence of the evil paths which 
were open to them. There is, in truth, in the Church of England no 
discipline, either from within or from without. Every man does that 
which is right in his own eyes, and it is only to be wondered that the 
number of black sheep should not be larger than it is. Therefore we say 
that the question of disestablishment is one of expediency, and one which 
concerns the national life. It is far too serious a question to be affected 
by any squabbles or arguments anent pious ancestors or the origin of 
tithes, though even here we take it that the defenders of the Church have 
by no means the best of it. It were better to ask, “‘ What will another 
century of Church establishment do for England? It is hardly too much 
to say that probably the nation will either be enslaved by priestcraft or 
else given over to infidelity. One of these alternatives will assuredly, in 
the lapse of time, be formulated out of the present state of things. In 
either case, the present generation would be cited as leaving a terrible 
legacy to the next. Our descendants ought never be able to say, “ at such 
a time England might have become a God-fearing nation, but did not;” 
or, “at such a time the priestly domination under which we groan might 
have been broken, but was not.” It is now in our power to prevent the 
possibility of any such reproaches, though we ourselves may reap no 
direct benefit, for gigantic reforms are not accomplished in a day ora 
year. The substitution for the corrupt, disorderly, and unfaithful State 
Church, of an Institution under which every labourer shall be worthy of 
his hire, must be a process lengthy in its consummation ; but it is one 
that must be undertaken for the credit of the age we live in: There is at 
least one living statesman who is competent to grapple with such a task, 
and the ersereiaanre ds would serve to erie the climax on his fame. 


Tory Dopczs.—When Conservatives turn Church iadlisiiees we may 
be quite sure that it is not of their own motion. Mr. Leatham, M.P., 
called attention, on Tuesday, to the abomination of purchase in the 
Church, and moved a resolution thereupon. Mr. Hardcastle, M.P., 
moved an amendment embodying the gist of Mr. Leatham’s complaint, 
but couched in comparatively mild language. This was adopted by the 
Conservative majority, and by-and-by the cry will be, “Who are the 
only true Church reformers? The Conservatives!” It is not the first 
time that the Tories have resorted to similar dodges, nor will it, we 
suppose, be the last. 
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HALF-HOURS WITH MY MOTHER-IN-LAW. 
[BY CLAUDE HENPECK, ESQ.] 
Scenze.—Nursery House. Time, evening. Mrs. Motherington speaks. 


SW thank goodness this day is over; I am sure it has been a 
Ad most fatiguing one, at least for us women; but, of course, we 
always have to do all the work. We have been looking forward to it for a 
month? That is an ungracious remark after leaving it all to be done by 
us, and the anxiety too. You don’t see what there was to be anxious 
about? Oh, of course not, but you will see when the things come to be 
looked over to-morrow. Already I have discovered that the best frying- 
pan is lost, and the cat has been left behind. Bother the cat? It is very 
well for a man to talk like that, but women are more humane. You will 
go and fetch it? I beg that you will do nothing of the kind. If you had 
stayed at home with us to-day it might not have happened, but you took 
care not to come home till you could be no use. I said you would be in 
the way? IfI did, I suppose a woman can speak; but I said nothing of 
the kind, What I said was that since you insisted on going to what you 
call business, you had better stop in town to dinner. We had no time to 
think of such things. Did the children have theirs? Of course, they 
did. Do you suppose we are cannibals? But now that we are comfortably 
settled ——- Comfortable? I am sure it is quite as comfortable as you 
can expect to be under the circumstances. Which room can you smoke 
in? This selfishness is really frightful. Instead of asking where I am 
to lay my head, or where the dear children are to be put, you fly at once 
to your degrading pleasures. Yow left all that tous? Of course, you 
did, and a very manly thing it was of you. You can smoke here if you 
like, though you know I can’t bear it. Very well? Emma, your husband 
is actually going to smoke in this room, which is to be the drawing-room ; 
well, of course, if you allow it I have nothing more to say. It would be 
much more becoming to ask a Blessing on the new dwelling than to 
pollute the atmosphere; however, I did not anticipate much pleasure 
from this visit. What are you muttering about, Mr. H.? If you will 
introduce such subjects, you cannot expect everything to be agreeable. 
That smoking is a vile habit in the father of a family, or, indeed, in any 
man. Even the monkeys, who have no intelligence at all, have no such 
practices. Monkeys do not drink gin and water ? Now youare rude. I 
suppose you intend to be what you call sarcastic by throwing a thimbleful 
of spirit in my face, but you are only making a fool of yourself, let me 
tell you. Strong language? Yes, and strong language is wanted for 
some people. I declare, as you sit there sucking that abominable pipe, 
you remind me of that poor idiot who used to hang about outside the 
church-door, you know, Emma, at 





Am I certain he was an idiot ? 
Oh, yes, he had the He may have been more sensible than the people 
inside? That is a pretty speech for a religious man, and a father of a 
family! Perhaps you will be glad to hear that this house is at least a 
mile from the church. It will give you a good excuse for stopping away. 
You don't want any excuses? Of course, you don’t; you can always find 
them for yourself, and a pretty example it is for your children, born 
and ——— Never mind that? I believe in your heart you are rebelling 
against Providence, which sends them. Providence has nothing to do 
with it? This comes of reading Bradlaugh and the “ Fruits of Philosophy,” 
I suppose, Philosophy, indeed! it is downright wickedness I call it. It 
is not good reading for women? To think that I should have read a 
syllable of such wicked trash! Why do I talk of what I know nothing 
about, then? Oh, if you are going to defend Atheists, and Communists, 
and Noncomformists, and other infidels, I must ask you to allow me to 
retire. Mind you put out the light when you come upstairs, and don't 
disturb the children. 

{I verily believe that Mrs. Motherington is disagreeable more from 
habit and practice than any wilful intention. I little thought at one time 





myself to believe that there was actually a time when I was fond of her, 
She is now a recognised domestic grievance, against which it is useless to 
rebel; but I do think she means well, and she always “ forgives everything” 
in the morning, or even sooner, when all the time she has been the only 
disturber of the peace.—C. H.] 





“NO DISSENTERS NEED APPLY.” 
[MEDITATIONS IN A COUNTRY GRAVEYARD.) 


i WIXT the living and the dead 
In a solemn mood I stand, 
Teeming fancies fill my head— 
Hints, perchance, from shadow-land. 
Gazing as I meditate, 
This inscription meets my eye, 
Posted up against the gate— 
“No Dissenters need apply.” 


Which inscription gave a shock 
To the dreams I had before, 
So I thought I'd go and knock 
At the village sexton’s door, 
Learn from him, or from his mate, 
What could be intended by 
The inscription on the gate— 
“No Dissenters need apply.” 


So I knocked, and out he came— 
Hobbled to the cottage-door— 
He was old, and dry, and lame, 
And his years might be three score ; 
Then I said, ‘* My friend, good day, P 
Hereabouts a stranger I; / 
Wherefore that inscription pray— 
‘No Dissenters need apply ’?” 


Then he said, ‘‘ "T'was always so, 
- That’s the most as I can teil, 
Leastwise that is all I know,” 
And to coughing sore he fell ; 
‘‘ When my limbs were young and fair 
(Now they’re full of pain and dry), 
That inscription figured there— 
‘No Dissenters need apply.’ 


‘* 'Spose Dissenters isn’t fit 
For to lie in Holy mould, 
That's the why of what is writ— 
’Scuse me, sir, I’m getting old. 
’Spose a set of folks like them 
Here has got no call to lie, 
That’s the reason why—ahem— 
‘No Dissenters need apply.’ 


‘“‘] should like your health to drink— 
’Scuse me, sir, I'm sixty-seven— 
Them Dissenters, do you think 
That their souls can go to Heaven? 
One I knowed, he stole a goat 
Which belonged to wife and I, 
They are bad, that’s why it’s wrote— 
* No Dissenters need apply.’” 


At the words the old man spoke, 
Lo! I found myself in bed; 
Twas a dream, and I awoke 
With a rather muddled head, 
And the question in mine ear : 
‘‘On the gates beyond the sky 
Does the sentiment appear— 
‘No Dissenters need apply’?” 





BE YOUR OWN CONFESSOR! 


EFORE any resident parson in Manchester asks us to confess to him, 
under promise of absolution, we should like to put the following 
questions to him :— 
Did you ever clean your own boots, and knock your thumb sharp 
against the toe, without swearing? 
Have you always felt comfortable, after saying your prayers and getting 
into bed, with two tom-cats doing a duet under your bedroom window? 
Did you ever tallow your nose when you had a éold, and take hot ram 
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Have you ever had a landlady whose cat liked your cold mutton? 

Have you ever slept during the sermon in church, with aflea about you? 

Have you ever been offered a bigger living, and refused it ? 

Have you ever, as a curate, cast sheep’s eyes on a lady with money? 

Have you ever lived in a house where your neighbour had a harmonium 
and a weakness for hymns, ancient and modern, at three o’clock in the 
morning ? 

Have you ever reported the Bishop of Manchester four Sundays running 
without hearing anything new from him? 

Have you ever had a tailor who forgot to look you up at quarter day ? 

Have you ever wished you were single, and heard your wife wish the 
same ? 

Has your wife ever had twins twice in one year? 

Have you ever had a desire to shake hands with the Bishop of Salford, 
or to go to Rome to see people kissing the Pope’s toe? 

Have you ever felt that, as you cannot afford to go to Rome, you will 
have a peep in at the Manchester Cathedral, and see how the Dean is 
getting on? 

Have you ever put up with cold mutton and mint sauce, when you 
couldn’t afford lamb ? 

Have you ever had a shoemaker who wouldn’t give you further credit? 





N.B.—If any parson in Manchester can satisfactorily answer the fore- 
going questions we will be glad to give his name in our next issue, and 
he may confidently anticipate seeing the Editor and P.D. of the Jackdaw 
at his next confessional. 





COLONEL WALKER’S ELECTION EXPENSES. 


f HE question of treating at the Salford election must for ever be set 
at rest by the publication of Mr. Walker’s election expenses, which 
came to the modest sum of £1,958.17s. 7d. Proceeding, after the fashion 
of Mr. Touchstone, to ‘‘ make deductions,” we find that out of a sum of 
less than two thousand pounds, when all other expenses had been paid, 
there would not be left any money to pay for beer to be sold, as alleged, 
at a penny a quart, and whiskey at a shilling a gallon. Therefore we are 
justified in assuming that these stories were fictions, or that, at all events, 
however much these good things were distributed, Mr. Walker did not 
pay forthem. As our readers will doubtless be interested in knowing 
how money goes at election times, we print the several items, as under :— 
Share of Returning Officer’s expenses, erecting 





booths, and so on...... hg A. oly a SR £50 0 O 
Pens, ink, paper, sealing-wax, 6tc........+... 56 2 8 
Agents, camvassers, tC. ....cecseccccscees oo. BE 28.16 
Printing and advertising..........sseeeseees 501 3 1 
WEEE, 06 60.00 ce cccsesccecececocectees 223 4 2 
Dn ccicccebumagaieneee enbies cacauiinie 50 0 O 
PO GOR. cr ccceciedstevcosueet bewabredws 1000 4 23 

MGs di: cnanemaral £1958 17 7 


It will be seen that this leaves nothing at all for beer, or bribery in any shape. 





FOGIE PAPERS. 


[BY AN OLD FOGIE.] 


AN EVENING AT HOME. 

W HEN I first entered my present apartments, which I have inhabited 

! tor a considerable time, I flattered myself that I had done a very 
clever stroke of business. I was smarting under various remembrances 
of an uncomfortable nature, and I determined to be very careful about 
these lodgings. Not that I ever expect to find perfection, but there are 
certain inflictions which may be to a certain extent provided against. I 
had been searching for apartments ail day, and had not found anything 
entirely satisfactory till at last I arrived at my present domicile. Now, 
there is one thing which is an abomination to me, and that is a piano or 
other musical instrument next door; and the thing was, the lodgings 
being in other ways satisfactory, to find out whether there was any 
Duisance of this kind in connection with them. It is no use asking the 











landlady, for, as a general rule, she either evades the question or tells a 
downright fib. I have made experiments on this point, and have actually 
been told by one of these deceitful creatures, living at No, 3, that there 
wasn’t a piano within a mile of the house, when I had clearly seen one 
through the parlour windows of No.4. Sometimes they will tell you that 
“there is a pianner, sir, but no one don’t play on it, leastwise not much.” 
Of course this is absurd. People who have pianos always play on them, 
and almost always out of tune. Besides, how should she know that there 
was a piano there, if she did not hear it? On this occasion I adopted a 
subtle plan of getting at the truth. I began the conversation by remarking 
that I was very fond of music, played on the piano myself (which was a 
ghastly fiction, not to say a fib), and intended to have an instrument on 
the premises if not objected to. Oh, dear, no, she did not object at all; 
rather seemed to like the idea, After that, in my cunning way feigning 
to be of a talkative disposition, I went on to make some remarks about a 
certain brilliant musical performer who once lived next door to me, and 
to whose strains I confessed I was a delighted listener, often staying at 
home for the purpose, and blessing the architect of that house for the 
thinness of the walls which he had made. ‘To be sure, sir,” said the 
present Mrs. Clarkson, enchanted at my affability, ‘it must have been 
very nice, but there ain’t nothing of that kind here.” This quite satisfied 
me as far as the piano was concerned, and I fear that Mrs. Clarkson must 
have noticed the easy way in which I resigned those advantages of a 
jingling piano and a few inches of brick to conduct the sound. The 
occupants of that house next to me were a quiet old couple, inoffensive 
as far as I was concerned, and the lodgings suited me very well for 
awhile. I have before now immortalised the slavey of that establish- 
ment. She has now left, by-the-by, not altogether of her own free 
will, and thereby hangs a tale. Not so very long since there appeared 
one of these articles with the title, ‘On a Red Coat.” In it I detailed, 
for want of something better to chatter about, how I had met my 
small slavey hanging on the arm of a gigantic soldier. I did not think 
anything more about the circumstance, which in truth was an invent— 
or rather, let us say, embellishment. Mrs. Clarkson, however, who 
it seems has taken to reading humorous and satirical literature, and 
has somehow found me out, came in just after breakfast, and said, 
“ Excuse me, Mr. Fogie, but did you really see a soldier at the back 
gate?” Iwas so taken aback that I felt quite confused, but collected 
myself sufficiently to answer that I had not. ‘ He’s been here, that’s 
all,” said Mrs. C. I said, ‘‘ Oh, I’m sorry to hear it.” I might as well 
have said that I was glad to hear it, for all the meaning there was in the 
expression. Then Mrs, Clarkson expressed her intention of keeping her 
eye upon the premises, with the intention doubtless of making it hot for 
that soldier; and, indeed, in the course of the day she made it very warm 
for that guilty slavey, which moved me secretly to pity. The climax came 
about a week after. Coming whence I know not, Mrs. Clarkson burst into 
the apartment, and said, “If you please, sir, excuge the liberty, but would 
you mind stepping out into the kitchen, and speaking to that soldier; he’s 
there now.” I did not like to say that my special vocation was not 
speaking to soldiers, or to make any other remonstrance, lest I should 
appear a poltroon for ever; so I went out, Mrs. Clarkson bringing up the 
rear. There he was, sure enough, eating buttered toast; and it was 
evident, from the consternation of the pair, that this was a trap which 
my landlady had laid. The soldier rose at my entrance, and his head 
nearly touched the ceiling ; his striped breast protruded, he was as ungainly 
as a trussed fowl, but very big and strong looking. What made me think 
of trussed fowls? I know not. I felt that the eyes of Mrs. Clarkson were 
upon me, and that she expected me to do my duty. But somehow I did 
not quite know how to begin “ speaking to” this soldier. I felt rather 
foolish in presence of this man of war. At last I said what I immediately 
considered to be the most ridiculous thing I could have said, under the 
circumstances. Said I, severely,‘ You ought to be ashamed of yourself.” 
He looked at me, this seven-foot high warrior, and did not annihilate me, 


and simply said, ‘‘ So I am, sorr.” I will draw a veil over the rest, 
because I want to continue ——* 


* This must be put a stop to.—Ep. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 





LEXANDRA HALL, Peter-street, Manchester.—TO-NIGHT, 

Mr. Fred Foster, Mr. and Mrs. Pietro Carle, Mr. Harry Gill, Messrs. Gilbert and 

Collins, Miss Marie Balfour, the Brothers Seward, Miss Florence Merry, Mr. Edward 

Brignall MONDAY NEXT, the Wondrous Jackley Troupe, Mr. Frank Egerton, Miss 

Leonora Grey, Miss Rose Liston, Mr. Harry Castor, Messrs. Mulligan and Brady. 
Prices, 64. and 1s. Opens at 7. 


ATHENZUM, BOND-STREET, MOSLEY-STREET. 


“A ROYAL GARDEN PARTY AT CHISWICK.” 
This Great PICTURE, 16ft. by 7ft, by Chevalier DESANGES, 
NOW ON VIEW. 

More than 200 PORTRAITS of the Royal Family Aristocracy, and Notabilities of 


Eng 
Admission, One Shilling, daily, from 10 to 6. 





Entrance in George-street. 





THE EXCURSIONIST’S GUIDE. 


HE Lancashire and Yorkshire Railway Company announce excursions, 
commencing on July 2nd, to and from the Isle of Man vié Fleet- 
wood. The complete journey from Manchester to Douglas can be made 
in the incredibly short time of five hours and a half. Tourists’ tickets for 
two calendar months will be issued upon exceedingly moderate terms. 
Lancasaing AND Yorx«snine.—Saturday trips to Hollingworth, 
Cursing Lines.—Saturday trips to Liverpool. 





WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


NHAT the trees and shrubs at the Cathedral have at last began to 
grow—smaller. 
That if it is necessary to adorn (?) the Cathedral yard at all, the market 
gardeners, in the way of an advertisement, might probably take up their 
positions there. 


That Mr. W. H. Houldsworth is at Homburg, studying Conservatism 
from a German point of view. 

That Mr. J. W. Maclure has ordered a Homburg newspaper, and goes 
about on ’Change singing of his candidate, “‘ And this is what that con- 
founded Homburg journal says.” 

That after all his hard work, Mr. Maclure also intends to visit Hom- 
burg, in order to get rid of the blues. 

That we recommend him to put a nip of brandy in the German waters 
before he swallows them, or they will turn him into a Radical. 

That the opening of the new line to Liverpool is a red-letter day in 
the week. " 

That the Liverpool gentlemen, seeing that they can get to Manchester 


in three-quarters of an hour, are threatening to take up their residences 
in Cottonopolis. 
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That the Manchester men are thinking of flitting to Liverpool, 

That in the event of the Town Clerk insisting upon his retirement, the 
Corporation are going into mourning for a week. 

That it would be a splendid sight for some city councillors to see gir 
Joseph take his seat in the public gallery. 

That Mr. William Birch’s popularity as a preacher is on the wane, for 
he has lately had to call in to support him (on his placards) the Deyjj 
and the Bishop. 


That he ought to go in for open-air preaching—on the Infirmary flags, 
for instance—where the brightness of the summer evenings would attract 
@ congregation if he couldn't. 

That one or two city nobodies are blowing their own trumpets over the 
open-air concerts in the parks. 

That the police band has been requested to play for the entertainment 
of Alderman Murray and his family in Ardwick Green. 


That the worthy alderman might take a hint, and ask them to play 
oftener. 


That now that the Manley Hall is open on Sundays, the Bishop might 
be asked to preach there. 





SKIM MILK FROM THE COMIC PAPERS. 





(from “ Hunca.”) 
WAGGING HIS TAIL. 
(See Cartoon.) 

Does he wag his tail? Wait till he does, then. 

Tue Lone anp THe SHort or Ir.—First individual: Yes! Second 
individual: No! Third individual: Oh! 

An Increnious Contrivancr.— You see, one never knows when it’s 
likely to be wet, and so you see I —— 

Pious OssEeRvaNces.—Funeral bakemeats. 

Osviovs. 


Bury Dissenters how you may, 
They'll rise again at the judgment day. 





(From “ Pon.”) 
WHERE THE CAP FITS. 
(See Cartoon.) 
We've tried it on all round, and it fits none of us! 
A Srrivs Question.—What kind of dogs inhabit ghe dog-star? Why, 
Skye terriers, of course! 


Tue Oip Story.—John: And I sez to him, sez I, what are you doing 
hof, I sez? Mary: And what did’e say? John: Nothink! 





(From “ Tory.”) 
BRAVO DERBY! 
(See Cartoon.) 

At all events, he has prevented this state of things. Facts speak for 
themselves. 

Tue On.ty Person Wuo Accepts GraTeFuLLy THE Cotp SHovULDER.— 
A policeman. 

By the Right Hon. W. E. G.: “ Lessons in Absolution,” a sequel to 
‘* Lessons in Massacre.” 








MURAL DECORATIONS AT THE TOWN HALL. 


HE Town Clerk presents his compliments to the Editor of the City 

Jackdaw, and begs to say that the statement in the Atheneum about 

the mural decorations at the Town Hall are not correct. Sir Joseph has 
pleasure in sending full and accurate particulars :— 

Scngex I.—The Town Clerk’s Resignation, from a classical point of 
view. Illustrating the heavens weeping at a great loss. Sir Joseph attired 
as a market gardener, watering the city councillors, and finding the tears. 

Screen II.—Councillor Stewart proposing the Town Clerk’s successor. 





Mr. Talbot responding, on being told that the Council have at last 








To SMOKERS: {*emrist csr Merncherme, Signs Cos, Tobano Posbes,) Withecomb, 32, Victoria-st., & 66, Market-st. 
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acknowledged his unquestioned ability, and voted him two thousand a 
year. Motto: “ Let there be no meanness about the appointment.” 

Scnzzn I1].—The Alphabet. Councillor Griffin teashing Councillor 
Croston his twenty-five letters. Cotneillor Croston on an antiquarian 
research in quest of a Conservative working-man, and the letter ‘“‘ H.” 
Both very rare—in Mr. Croston’s case. 

Sonzen IV.—The Mayor of Manchester putting Ulysses Grant to bed. 
Ulysses (classical, of course) asking for his nighteap. Mrs. Ulysses Grant 
inquiring for Mrs. Sir Joseph Heron. 

Screen V.—The Architect drawing his ten per cent—well earned. Bill 
to be made out in Gothic figures. 

Scrzzn VI.—Hall-keeper Ward seeing the funny councillors home 
after a mayor’s banquet. 





IN THE SHADE. 


OW the hours we passed together 
Sweetly passed away, 

In the pleasant summer weather, 
Yesterday ! 

With your yayty bea were sitting 
By me in th 

*T was but a pretence of knitting, 
Tm afraid. 


Little spake we, but our eyes were 
Eloquent enough ; 

What a horrid lot of flies were 
On your muff! - 

When I came too close to fan you, 
Do you recollect 

How you sternly said, “‘ How can you? 
I object!” 


Still, I think, you'll own at present, 
Though ’twas rather hot, 

On the whole the time was ‘Pleasant, 
Was it not? 

Now beneath the trees I’m sitting, 
And another maid 

By my side is deftly knitting 
In the shade. 


She does not object to squeezing, 
Should her swain protect, 
Nor exclaim, with accent freezing, 
“TI object!” 
But the ardour of my glances 
Somehow is reduced, 
Though the playful shadow dances 
it used 


Still I pay her each attention 
That my Betsy had, 

But I hardly need to mention 

T'm sad; 

For I cannot, woe betide me! 
With emotion glow— 

*Tis my aunt who sits beside me, 
You must know. 





HARD UP FOR A TEXT. 


Scenz.—The Reform Club. Mr. Wu11aM Brncu, jun., at dinner. Friend 
opposite. 

Friend. I say, Birch, you look awfully melancholy to-day. 
earth is the matter? 

Mr. Birch. Oh, not very much. 

Friend. My dear sir, do tell me. 
eure it. 

Mr. Birch. Well, it is indigestion in one sense. I can’t drop upon a 
text for my next Sunday’s sermon, and Evans of the Guardian is worrying 
ty life and soul out for a line for the bill. 

Friend. Well, what do you say to these ?—*‘ Be your own confessor,” 
“Go to the—hem—at once.” 

Mr. Birch. Not striking enough. 

Friend. Well, try this—the evening papers do it every night, and it 
pays—‘* Crossing the Danube.” 

Mr. Birch. Not a bit of use. 


What on 


If it’s indigestion, a pill or two will 


Friend. Well, what do you say to the “ Priest in Absolution"? 

Mr. Birch. Wouldn’t draw at all. 

Friend. Well, then there’s only one other recourse open for you. It’s 
invariably followed. Write to the Bishop, and get him to send you a 
letter. Ask him his opinion about the war. 

Mr. Birch. Capital! Didn’t strike me before. Waiter, just a nip, please! 





Monrat.—Mr. Birch did write to the Bishop for his text. He gota 
letter on “ war,” but not the Turko-Russian war. The Bishop is getting 
wary, and objects to do artomeattes for a rival establishment. 


MY FIRST PIPE. 
ae may tell of the horrors a soldier endures 





As he lies on the field that is lost, 
Of the horrors a landsman is certain to feel 
As his ship on the ocean is tossed; 
But the horror of horrors, I really believe, 
And the thought from my mind try to wipe, 
Is to suffer the after effects of a smoke 
Of your very first smoke of a pipe. 


THE TOWN CLERK'S RETIREMENT, 


EAR SIR,—As I am under promise to keep you, well supplied with 
news of all kinds, on condition that you give me the entrée to the 
Theatre Royal once a week as your dramatic critic, I am in a position to 
give you early information that the Town Clerk has written to the Mayor 
signifying his intention to resign his office within the present year. I 
needn’t say that this fact has not come upon the Council unexpectedly, 
but it has nevertheless caused deep and unfeigned regret. [We leave out 
the next two sentences, as we think the Manchester public are just as well 
qualified as our correspondent to appreciate the loss the city will sustain.) 
The great question now for the Council is the appointment of his successor. 
I am one of those who in the past have carped at the possible successor 
to Sir Joseph Heron, but taking a hint from public opinion, I have drawn 
in my horns, The gentleman proposed as Sir Joseph’s successor is Mr. 
Talbot, the deputy town clerk, and you will be rather astonished to hear 
that his appointment, subject to Sir Joseph’s advice, will be adopted nem. 
con. by the Council. [Just look in your dictionary, and see what that 
means.] In Mr. Talbot the Corporation has a man of unquestioned 
ability ; as a financier he has few equals ; his courtesy has made certain 
councillors— [please name yourself)—much better men than they were 
before; and as he has done. Sir Joseph’s work in his absence, besides 
being responsible for the whole of the arbitration department of the 
Corporation, no better man could be appointed. It is suggested that 
as Sir Joseph has been such a true and loyal servant of the Corporation, 
and as he virtually is part and parcel of the city of Manchester, he 
should not be allowed to sever his connection with the Council altogether; 
and therefore you will be still more glad to hear that upon the recom- 
mendation of the Mayor, Alderman Grundy, and Alderman Bennett, he 
is to be respectfully asked to accept the office of general adviser to the 
Corporation, at a salary which shall be fixed. I for one don’t intend to 
oppose it, whatever may be the amount. Excuse me, in slosing, saying 
that, close as I look to the interests of the ratepayers, this has been a sad 
blow te me. You know I try to be honest; but I am bound to say that 
I feel like as if I was losing my right leg in this matter. I believe Mr. 
Talbot to be a 4 gentleman ; I believe the staff in the Town Hall to be un- 
equalled by any in England; but to lose our head is to lose our reputation. 
I write to you in the hope that the general public may send a deputation 
to the Mayor and Corporation, asking that they will on their knees 
supplicate the Town Clerk to die in harness ; and if he will not, that the 
Corporation will at any rate do justice to the men under him, and see that 
they have proper preferment. I write in all humility and truth. You will 
forgive all my past parsimoniousness, and believe me—please send tickets 
for Monday next—yours faithfully, CouncitLorn Strewarr. 
*,* The letter of Councillor Stewart is somewhat late in the day, as the 
public will already be aware of the facts forwarded by the reports in the 
newspapers. We are glad, at any rate, that our correspondent has kept 
his word, and that the Town Clerk’s appointment, in an ex-official 











character, was unanimous, 
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BEWARE OF THE CONSERVATIVES! 


Py is evidently time for the Liberals of this city to be up and doing, 
for their opponents are in arms. Officered by chiefs of ability and 
renown, and evidently possessed of some secret intelligence that a time 
for the exhibition of their prowess is at hand, they have selected a 
worthy candidate to represent them ‘at the next election.” Mr. 
Houldsworth (of Homburg and Manchester) promises to devote “ his 
abilities, however feeble, to the maintenance of those wise and moderate 
Conservative principles which Mr. Maclure and his party so well repre- 
sent, and in which lies, he believes, the secret of the nation’s peace and 
prosperity.” On the strength of these beautiful patriotic and local senti- 
ments, which were read at a meeting at the Junior Conservative Club, 
the chairman, Mr. J. W. Maclure (insurance agent and chief of the Con- 
servative party), said he was convinced that Mr. Houldsworth “ thoroughly 
Mr. T. Rose (bellows mender and 
second in command) seconded the selection of Mr. Houldsworth, and was 
supported by Mr. J. E. Middlehurst (who is, we believe, a printer out of 
The celebrated local orator, Mr. W. T 


believed in Conservative principles.” 


work at present). 


expressed their views, a vote of confidence in Mr. Houldsworth and 
another of sympathy with her Majesty’s Government were passed. It 
is hardly necessary for us to hint that such unusual combinations 
as these are dangerously strong. When a Maclure, a Middlehurst, a 
Touchstone, a Rose, a Maltby, and a Windsor come together, what 
Could an equally 
strong combination be got together on the Radical side, it would 
undoubtedly be taken as a threatening one to the throne and the altar. 


important political feats may they not accomplish ! 


For our part, being fond of fair fighting, we are glad to see that the Con- 
servatives of Manchester, rallying after their late disaster, are organising, 
and that the noblest among them have come to the front in magnificent 
array, determined to sacrifice every consideration for the good of their 
party. With such enthusiasm animating such leaders it is not to be 
doubted that the Conservatives will fight a better battle “at the next 
election " (whenever that may be) than they did at the last. Ifa Middle- 
hurst, a Maclure, a Rose, a Maltby, a Windsor, and a Touchstone do not 
succeed in leading them to victory, they will be sure to bring them very 
near it. In the meantime our Liberal friends should be warned in time, 
for there is evidently something in the wind of which the great Conser- 

vative party have got scent. Hence this display of talent, wealth, position, 


and oratory, which assumes euch an alarming phase. 


PICTURES OF THE CONFESSIONAL. 
I. 


Mr. Easyman |who thinks that Ritualism is all rubbish but doesn’t do 
What a time you have been, to be sure. The dinner’s 


any harm). 
quite cold. 


Mrs. Easyman, Oh, how I wish you could have been with me; such a 
heavenly sermon from Mr. Saintly, and such an improving conversation 


afterwards. 


Mr, Easyman. Glad you liked it. I want my dinner I know, and so 


do the children, 
Il. 


Mrs. Easyman (to Harry, who is playing with his little sister]. Harry! 
Harry! come here, sir! What are those dreadful words? I shall tell 
your papa, and you know he will whip you. Where did you learn such 


expressions? 
Harry. Mr. Saintly told me them. 


Mrs. Easyman, Mr. Saintly! Oh, yes, of course; he told you not to 


use them. I hope you always do what he tells you; he is a good man. 
Ill. 


Mr. Easyman (who has been reading the “ Times"}. Do you know, my 
dear, I have been struck so much by what you tell me about Mr. Saintly 


that I think I shall see him myself. 
Mrs. Easyman. Oh, George !— 
you are accomplished. 


ouchstone, 
followed, and a few comparatively insignificant Conservatives having 





| —_ eS 
| IV. 
| The Rev, Septimus Saintly [a brother of the Holy Cross], My degy 
| brother, I rejoice that you have come to me for the good of your soul, [ 
| will now speak to you of spiritual matters. [Closes his eyes and folds hig 
| hands.) Do you ever give way to angry passions? 
| Mr. Easyman. No; at least not more than other persons. 
| Rev. Mr. Saintly. Ah, my brother, that is a bad spirit in which to 
approach the altar. Do you ever use bad language? 

Mr. Easyman. ‘Not often—never, I may say. 
| Rev. Mr. Saintly. Are you honest in ‘all your actions and dealings 
| with your fellow men ? 
Mr. Easyman. I hope so. 
Rev. Mr. Saintly. Do you ever? etc. 
Mr. Easyman [with some self-restraint]}. No. 
Rev. Mr. Saintly. Do you ever? etc. 
Mr. Easyman [with still more self-restraint]. No. 
Rev. Mr. Saintly. Did you ever? etc. 
Mr. Easyman [with a walking-stick]. You filthy scoundrel! 
Rev. Mr. Saintly. Oh! oh! ah! ee! eugh! pheugh! etc. Ohh! ahh! 

[And serve him right.) 





THE FISHERMAN’S PRIZE. 


T was an aged fisher, who 
Had fished the livelong day 
Without a nibble or a bite 
To pass the time away. 


At last, when he bad thought to go, 
As falling was the night, 

He thought he saw a nibble, 
And it proved to be a bite. 


Then cautiously with pleasant look 
He seized the slender rod, 

And watched the float, now up, now down, 
And gave a pleasant nod. 


At length a dive the float took down, 
Then coming up once more 

Quite still it rested on the top, 
The nibble was no more. 


Then steadily he raised the rod, 
And with it came the line; 

And now, thought I, he’s something caught, 
And I shall be in time. 


For lo! a sudden jerk, and then 
The bending of the rod, 

I saw from the adjoining fitla, 
As over it I trod. 


The weight, with slender rod and line, 
The old man could not lift; 

He tugged and tugged with measured might, 
But still it would not shift. 


I asked him, as I passed him by, 
The weight of this his prize, 

And told him it must be a fine 
One, and of mighty size. 


He turned to me an angry face, 
And then the old man said— . 
“ The d——1 take your mighty fish!” 
He’d caught the river’s bed. 





“A ROYAL GARDEN - PARTY.” 

Vif HIS is the title of an ambitious but well-executed picture, now om 

exhibition at the Athenwum. It is the work of the Chevalier 
Desanges, who is well known as a portrait painter. Apart from its size 
(sixteen feet by seven), the specialities of the painting are the bringing 
together into one picture the portraits of a number of living celebrities, 
and the clever manner in which these are grouped. The scene is laid # 
Chiswick, and the features of the gardens, especially the cedars and other 
trees, are well depicted. The excellent delineations of landscape, indeed, 
serve as an admirable foil for the realism of the whole production, which 


(weeps)—now my dearest wishes for | not only deserves a visit, but will require and repay some study from the 





visitor. 





VINCENT HICKS, Military Tailor, 97, , Deansgate (one. door from King Street oO Ages for the NEW PATENT VICTOR SHIBT, 
rranted not to crease in front. SUITS, 638s. TROUS. 
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CAWS OF THE WEEK. 


CaN able contribution to the Church and State controversy comes from 
A the pen of “ Felix,” whose nom de plume is almost as well known in 
the North as is that of “‘ Promotion by Merit.” ‘ Felix” disposes of the 
“pious ancestor” in a manner which will be best appreciated by readers 
of the book. He has laboriously collected a number of facts and figures, 
whereby he proves indisputably that the Church has received from the 
State the sum of one thousand five hundred and eighty million pounds 
sterling at least. This is a respectable total, and shows plenty of margin 
for the ‘‘ explaining away ” policy of Messrs. Touchstone, Berger, and Co. 
Were it not, in fact, that the worthiness of the Church to receive such 
enormous endowments has been challenged, it is probable that the gentry 
in question would never have invented that ecclesiastical scarecrow, the 
“pious ancestor ;” nor would they have tried to discredit historical facts, 
save for the purpose of raising a false issue. ‘‘ Felix” bristles with 
authenticated facts and sound arguments, most of which have appeared 
in letters of his to the Preston Guardian. Thé first volume only is yet 
published, which may be had, price one shilling, through all respectable 
booksellers. 





Ir should be understood that the Government measure for preventing 
simony and perjury in connection with Church endowments will only 
affect what ‘Promotion by Merit” calls, in his admirable letters, the 
“retail department.” Such livings as these of Stockport, Wilmslow, and 
a host of others, appertain to the wholesale branch of the trade, being 
saleable in perpetuity, so that they will not be affected. This is only as 
might be expected. No Conservative measure of ecclesiastical reform 
would be likely to be comprehensive. 





Even sanguine George Stephenson would never have let his hopes fly so 
high as to anticipate a railway journey from Manchester to Liverpool in 
thirty-eight minutes. This, however, is actually the number of minutes 
at which most of the trains running from the new Central Station will be 
timed. In connection with this undertaking congratulations are due all 
round, to the citizens of the two towns now brought so close together, to 
the originators of the scheme, and to those who by diligent and almost 
unwearied work have so faithfully carried it out. This new route has the 
advantage, besides being quick, of avoiding that bugbear, the Lime 
Street tunnel. The new Manchester station when finished will be an 
imposing as well as a commodious structure, having a frontage to Lower 
Mosley Street. At present the trains run from a temporary station. 





Dickens was not, after all, a mere caricaturist, as some nascent critics 
would have us believe. He never wrote anything, in the way of fiction, so 
valculated to expose the occasional abuses of the poor-law system as the 
matter contained in newspaper reports concerning the treatment of 
boarded-out children in Cheshire. The daily papers have dealt with this 
subject in detail, so that we are relieved from making more than an 
allusion to it. That pauper children can be, and are, treated in an 
inhuman fashion, and that the revelation of the fact should be an acci- 
dental one when made at all, is sufficiently disgraceful to our civilisation ; 
but in this case it seems, from some of the evidence, that the brutality had 
been going on for months, was observed by the intelligent natives of the 
locality, and that its incidents were noted with the fidelity, but without the 
generous indignation, of a Dickens. The central authorities, too, seem 
t have been equally culpable with the persons who had nominal charge 
of the children, if neglect can be counted a sin. THe relieving officers at 
Nantwich were not, it appears, allowed to visit the children who were 
“out on board,” so that practically there was no supervision at all, and 
the notoriously low intelligence of the district was practically left to 
*tercise its brutality upon helpless children without the least restraint. 
The whole story is as sad and disgraceful as any which has been told in 
these islands for many years, whichever way it may be looked at. 





Srranoz are the tricks of fortune. The Turks now figure prominently 
as “ Atrocitarians!” They ‘ call the attention of Europe to the dreadful 
and unwarrantable excesses of the Russian troops in Asia.” They affirm 
that their own more civilised soldiery would never think of doing such 
things under any circumstances, and allude to certain ‘ regrettable 
retaliations” in Bulgaria rather triumphantly, as a vindication of Turkish 
humanity. Why do not the Conservatives organise some atrocity meetings? 





Mr. J. E. Mippitenvrst, the popular representative of Islington Ward, 
thinks it consistent with his great reputation for probity and amiability 
to sneer at Mr. Thomas Ashton, the most universally respected gentleman 
in Lancashire. Mr. Middlehurst opines that in consequence of the 
political alliance recently formed between himself, Mr. Maclure, Mr. 
Councillor Rose, and Captain James Watson, the new Choice of the 
Conservative party, Mr. Houldsworth, would undoubtedly defeat Mr. 
Ashton in a contest for the representation of Manchester. It is only 
great men who can afford to make such speculations as these. As a 
matter of fact, however, Mr. Ashton does not make a secret of his intention 


of abstaining from active political life, holding, as he himself said, “ that . 
he can best serve his country, outside the House, by carefully educating 


his children in pure political principles.” So it is that ambition leads 
men on different paths. 


——— 


Ons of the worst evils connected with the ridiculous and effete system of 
coroners’ inquests is that any tradesman may be called on at a moment's 
notice by a beadle, and compelled to leave his business to take care of 
itself, while he attends on a jury. Apart from the consideration of what 
sort of verdicts may be expected from juries got together in this haphazard 
fashion, the thing is a tangible grievance of the worst sort, because it is 
totally unnecessary. 


Havina come to grief over the Burials Question, the Government have 
taken their defeat with the worst possible grace. The bill which it has 
been thought fit to withdraw was practically an insult to the religious 
sense of the country, and the attempt to smuggle it through under the 
flimsy pretence of conciliation has very happily been frustrated. It is 
the fashion nowadays for Conservative journals to sneer at what they call 
political Dissenters, and to talk of ‘ conciliation,” as if a smooth phrase 
or two could abolish intolerable injustice. What the Dissenters want is 
not conciliation but justice, and if the Dissenters be political it is because 
it is their only chance of obtaining what they want, No honest or sensible 
person would dabble in such a nasty puddle as politics unless driven 
thereto by hard necessity. It is not possible that the flippant tricks of a 
narrow-minded majority will be able much longer to uphold the detestable 
doctrines of religious inequality. 





Svom beautiful forbearance as that displayed by Colonel Deakin on a 
recent occasion has not often been witnessed even under a gospel dispen- 
sation. Some persons had taken forcible possession of a house belonging 
to the colonel at Cheetham Hill. They had turned out the tenants and 
their goods into the street, they had committed a riot, and refused to quit 
those premises until forced to do so by law. This was not, it seems, the 
first case of the kind, and yet Colonel Deakin pleads for those misguided 
people, and they are let off on promising not to do it any more. Here is 
convineing proof that a man may be a Conservative and a colonel of 
volunteers, and yet be a Christian. Such good deeds as these do, indeed, 
shine in a naughty world; but, speaking practically and carnally, it is, 
perhaps, better on the whole that criminal cases are not always conducted 
on strictly Christian principles. If any ruffian were to invade the Jack- 
daw’s premises, he would indeed forgive him as a Christian ; but as an 
individual, he would rejoice at any just punishment awarded to that 
ruffian—unless, indeed, there were reasons for hushing up the matter. 
That, of course, would alter the case. 





WoRMALD's Celebrated Gout & Rheumatic Mixture. For rheumatism and rheumatic ° gout, sciatica, neuralgia, tie doloreux, pains in the 
8p ’ 


and Lead gives quick relief in the most violent cases, 


effects acure, In bottles, 134d. and 2s. 


from most chemists, or from the Proprietor, Shudehill, 
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LITERARY NOTES. 


Tax Rewicion or Jesus, as ComparED WITH THE CHRISTIANITY OF 

To-pay. By F. A. Binney. (London: E. Allen, Ave Maria Lane.) 
HE author of this work, who is a Manchester man, takes for his 
keynote the thesis that “modern Christianity—in dwelling so 
prominently on the value of the doctrine of Christ’s divinity and the 
atonement—virtually preaches salvation through the birth and death of 
Christ; whereas the New Testament most emphatically teaches salvation 
only through the life of Christ.” To this end he has collated a number 
of Scripture texts, and incidents, and arguments founded thereon, side by 
side with the doctrines and practice of modern Christianity. Thus it will 
be seen that the writer travels in a rather well-worn track; but there is this 
to be said, that he avoids entirely the suspicion of irreverence attaching to 
many who have gone before him. The book has running through it a 
deeply religious tone, which is not often found in connection with hard- 
hitting onslaughts on dogma. It is as if one of Mr. Binney’s objects were 
to prove that a man may abhor Pharisaism without being himself a 
Sadducee, The author's tone is therefore in harmony with his title page. 
There is, it is true, much in the volume which will offend the nostrils of 
the orthodox and superficial reader, and Mr. Binney occasionally states 
his views on matters which many consider of vital import with unnecessary 
dogmatism; but on the whole this may be condoned in view of the 
earnestness of the person who speaks, and the interesting nature of the 
subject which he takes up. Mr. Binney, for instance, goes very far in 
assuming as he does, and trying to prove that the probabilities are that 
the value and importance of Christ’s teaching are the only grains of truth 
possessed by modern Christianity. The chief objection to such language 
as this is that it is liable to be misunderstood. A similar criticism applies 
toa number of other passages in the book, and we should hardly, therefore, 
feel justified in recommending it to the superficial reader. For those who 
will take the trouble to enter into the author’s mind, however, there is 
much matter of interest. With most of Mr. Binney’s criticisms, which 
come in the latter portions of the book, on modern Chureh discipline, 
especially on the inconsistencies of the Church service of the Establish- 
ment as to the reading aloud of psalms and other portions of Scripture 
which are directly contrary to the spirit of Christianity, and other matters, 
we quite agree. . ‘‘ The Religion of Jesus,” etc., is an acceptable contri- 
bution to the controversial literature of the day. 





Tax Dupin University Macazing, No. 535, July, 1877. (London: 
Hurst and Blacket. Dublin: W. Ridings, 117, Grafton Street.) 


W E are glad to notice from inspection of the current number, which 
has been sent to us, that this magazine maintains its reputation 
as a literary production of high tone. Mr. F. R. Conder, C.E., contributes 
to this number a thoughtful and well-written article on ‘“ The Super- 
natural, and ‘Supernatural Religion.’” It is partly a review of the 
well-known work called ‘ Supernatural Religion,” and the author aims 
with remarkable success at establishing an intermediate current of belief 
between materialism on the one side, and dogmatism on the other. 
Moreover, he shows how such a course may be in strict harmony with 
the writings of the Evangelists. An article on ‘“‘ The Ancient Faith of 
Egypt,” by Mr. Keningale Cook, is full of interest and research, being 
withal eminently readable. R. Bagwell’s ‘ Basis of Irish Nationalism ” 
is too sensibly written to please the Home Rule party, for the author 
thinks that a parliament in Dublin would mean Catholic ascendancy—an 
undesirable consummation. The article is an exhaustive one. The 
* padding " in this number is light and amusing. There are some other 
good contributions, which we have no space to mention; and the verses 
are excellent, including a musical little trifle by the late Mr. Mortimer 
Collins. From this brief notice it will be seen that the Dublin University 


Magazine may claims to rank highly among the periodicals of serious 
pretensions. 
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THE THEATRES. 
HE best and most enjoyable performance of a light character which 
we have had at the Prince’s for a long time is that of the late Mr. 
Halliday’s ‘‘ Checkmate.” This is a farce in two acts, which we think 
might with advantage have been compressed into one, retaining most of 
the incidents and situations which are clever. The salient idea of the 
plot is one of the sort which have served admirably from time out of 
mind to amuse French audiences, being a change of clothes and situations 
effected, respectively, between a lady and her maid and a gentleman and 
his servant. A French dramatist would have treated a subject of this 
kind in a method very different from that of Mr. Halliday, as it would 
give scope for numberless complications of the kind which French 
audiences delight in, but which English propriety abhors. A Frenchman 
would, in fact, have on these lines constructed a comedy and not a farce, 
and the piece is presented to us by no means free from the suspicion of 
adaptation. Be this as it may, however, ‘‘ Checkmate” is a very amusing 
trifle, harmless from beginning to end, and well acted. Mr. E. Royee, as 
the groom, is excessively funny; and Miss Marion West, as the maid, 
displays a great deal of drollery. The burden of the fun falls on these 
two, though we think that Sir Everton Toffee and Miss Charlotte 
Russe are both of them characters giving scope for more vivacity than 
is imported into them by Mr. Bishop and Miss Vaughan respectively. So 
staid, indeed, is the acting of these two artists that it is an astonishing 
contrast to find them skipping, dancing, singing, and posturing in the 
burlesque which puts an end to the evening’s amusement. The mancuvres 
and doings of Martha Bunn and Sam Wincle, however, in the clothes and 
characters of their respective mistress and master, keep up a pleasant 
flow of laughter in the house for more than an hour; and the various 
misunderstandings being satisfactorily adjusted, the curtain falls upon 4 
very pleasant bit of entertainment, to which sound dramatic workmanship 
contributes in no small degree. The curtain rises again on Byron’s bur- 
lesque of the ‘‘ Bohemian G’yurl,” about which it is necessary to say little, 
save that the company engaged are all clever entertainers, and that the 
stage appointments are brilliant. The burlesque itself is a slovenly frame- 
work on which these attributes are hung, and we search in vain either for 
wit, humour, smartness, or sense. None of these things seem nowadays 
to be necessary adjuncts of this class of entertainment, though formerly 
Mr. Byron produced some burlesques which were not altogether inane. 
The two Misses Beauclerc—Jenny and Julia—are full of spirit and fun. 
Mr. Royce is amusing enough. Mr. A. Bishop displays.comic ability; 
and the rest of the company work well together, and with energy. Mr. 
Byron is coming in person next week, and will act in some of his own 
pieces. Several of these are not destitute of merit, and Mr. Byron, if im 
his old form, will be found an excessively amusing fellow on the stage. 

‘* Across the Continent” at the Queen’s, and the Opera-bouffe Company 
at the Royal, demand no extended notice at our hands. The drama first 
mentioned is well known in Manchester as a thrilling piece of work. It 
is well acted at present by Mr. Stafford Smith and the stock company. 
Opera-bouffe, especially consisting of the old round of productions, is a8 
tiresome to write about as to witness. The company under notice posses# 
considerable merit. Miss Alice May is a clever young lady, and the 
operas are well put on the stage; but the worst of these musical travesties 
is that good vocalisation never forms part of the repertoire, and would in 
fact be out of place, where all else is trash, or next door to it. 


WAREHOUSEMEN AND CLERKS’ SCHOOLS. 


Cn Saturday afternoon, the annual match between the Longsight and 

Manchester Clubs, in aid of the Warehousemen and Clerks’ Schools, 
will be played on the Longsight cricket-ground. This is one of the 
pleasantest outings of the year, and as the object is a most commendable 
one, we make an appeal to all lovers of cricket and charity to put in s® 








appearance. 





WOEMALD'S | COUGH SPECIFIC.— The most agreeable and effectual 


remedy ever introduced for the cure of coughs, colds, bronchitis. 


most chemists, in bottles, 134d. and @s. 9d each, or may be had direct from the Proprietor, Shudehill, Manchester. 
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ROCESSIONAL PRIZE MEDAL SILK BANNERS, for Sunday- 
pu schools and Societies, made at WHAITE'S Manufactory, Bridge -street, Man- 


, chester. Illustrated lists free, Established more | than half a century, 


DRAUGHT EX€LUDER FOR BOTTOM OF DOORS. 


Prices, with 
testimonials, [1 7 
\ on be sure to apply none other than 
application, [;——] | SLATER'S Patent Prize Medal 
DRAUGHT 
| $08 view ’ P| sxe view EXCLUDER, 
| D00R OPEW DOOR SHUT for bottom of 
doors, as shown 
at Cheetham Hill 
and Pomona 
Palace Exhibi- 
tions. Dust spoils 
and scratches fur- 
niture, oilcloths, 
\ and tiles. This 
> apparatus lifts 3- 
inch, clearing car- 
pets or uneven 
floors, and shuts 
down quite 
weather tight; it 
is self-acting , dur- 
able, and cheap. 


Can be applied to any door in a few minutes, and (important to tenants), can be removed 
as quickly, without injury to the door or framework. 


SMITH SLATER, 32, GREAVES-ST., OLDHAM. 


STARTLING ACCIDENT !—HILL’S WONDERFUL CLOVELINE 
DENTIFRICE ensures a charming set of teeth, white as ivory, however bad or dis- 
| coloured. One trial will ensure its success. Price, 1s. 14d. per box. Post-free for 14 stamps, 
from the proprietor, Hill, 51, Church-road, Lower Broughton; or can be obtained from 
Mesars. Woolley, Market-street, Westmacott, Market-street, J. T. Chapman, Deansgate, 

N. Withnall, 73, Moss-lane west, Moss-side, and other chemists. 





CavTion.—If you would secure 
comfort at home in all weathers, 












































USUAL SPACE AOMITTING DRAUCHTS DUST & RAIN 








HAND’S CELEBRATED REMEDIES, 


HANS ROYAL BLOOD MEDICINE, for the cure of ulcerated legs, 

ulcerated sores on the neck, old wounds, pimples, scurvy, blotches, postules, itch, 
, @andular swellings, tumours, cancerous ulcers, king’s evil, piles, ulcerated lungs and liver, 
| consumption, gout, rheumatic gout, lumbago, gravel, nervous debility, and general weakness 
from whatever cause arising, Prepared only by WILLIAM HANDS, Cuemist, CHEL- 
TENHAM, and sold in bottles,ls, 6d., 2s. 94., and 4s. 6d, each, by respectable chemists 
and medicine vendors in the United Kingdom. Two large bottles generally cure the worst 
cases.—N.B, Her Most Gracious Masesty QuEEN Vicrori presented Mr. Hands with a 
| splendid engraving of her own portrait on November 4, 1875. Mr. Hands sends two 4s. 6d. 
bottles carriage paid to anyaddress for 9s.,one bottle 5s. Letters with stamp answered, 








CHARLES KE NWORTHY, 


18a, CorPoRATION STREET. 
OHOIOE WINES $8 AND ALES, &c., 











OYSTERS ! OYSTERS ! OYSTERS! ! 

Large arrival of DUTCH H NATIVES twice a week, Also 
| their far-famed FLEETWOOD OYSTERS for cooking or 
\ tating. Hotels, restaurants, and families supplied, from 
la. 8d. per score. Large AMERICAN OYSTERS always on 
hand. Note the address— 


KENNEDY, LITTLE, & CO., 
8, VICTORIA MARKET, MANCHESTER. 





Maker, N. HARPER, 
street, Manchester. 





NEW 


9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts ; 





—— 





“FIREWOOD, 


Partly Resin Barrels, chopped ready for use, delivered in 
quantities of 


Two cwt. and upwards, at 2s. 6d. per cwt. 


Orders by post promptly attended to, 


Address: NEW FIRELIGHT OOMPANY, 


14, os Srreet, Atserr Square. 


[eve your Satins are broken take them to the 
86, Clarendon-street., 


JOHN ASHWORTH! 


RUPTURES CURED WITHOUT TRUSSES.—Dr. THOMPSON'S 
remedy is the only known cure for these terrible complaints, and is applicable to 
every case of single or double rupture, however bad or long standing, in either sex, of any 
age effecting a perfect cure, in a short time, without confinement of pain. This wonderful 
discovery has cured thousands of cases, and it cannot fail to be appreciated as a b 
by all who have ever worn trusses, bandages, or other galling supports. Sent tree by post, 
with full directions for use,on regeipt of pastage stamps or post-office order for 10s,, payable 
at the General Post-office to Ralph Thomson, 55, Bartholomew-road, Kentish Town, Lon- 
don.—Extracts from testimonials: “I find myself completely cured, and Have tried every 
means to prove the cure by lifting and running, which, I am happy fo say, I can do with- 
out pain or using any truss. F. W,”—“ Your remedy has cured my rupture, and I have 
used violent exertion since, without any sign of its reappearance. Miss 8."—“ A fair time 
has elapsed since I used your'temedy; moreover, I have been examined by our surgeon, who 
declares I am quite cured. J. P.”—* My rupture being 28 years old, I never expected so 
perfect a cure. E.L.”—“I now write to tellyou my daughter is perfectly oured by your 
remedy. Mrs. H.”—Consultations daily, from 10 till 12, Sunday excepted. Fee, one guinea, 


+ 





YROLEAN MUSICAL BOX, 2s. Right tunes, post- mane 27 cecal 

size, 74 by 24 inches. The eight tunes may be seleéted from the following—Hold the 
fort ; Sunof my soul; Thy will be done; Safe in the arms of Jesus ; Ring the bell, watchman; 
Last rose of summer; Meet me in the lane, love; Watching for pa; Madame Angot; Danube 
waltz; Legend Madame Angot; Irish jig; Mousetrap-man; Tommy, make room for your 
uncle; Oh my, fie for shame; Perhaps she's on the railway; Run ’em in; Hoopla. Agente 
will find this marvellous Centennial novelty sell well, and afford delighted customers 
unbounded satisfaction. A sample instrument, free by parcel-post, 27 stamps. M. HOL‘l, 
2, Bude-place, Tower-road, Aston, aan 





AMERICAN FRESH Mar STORES 


OX-BEEF, MUTTON, Ke. 


22, CORPORATION-STREET, MANCHESTER, 


WW. HANSON & CO. 


(Late Manager for Mr. Wright, 57, Cross-st.) 


FRESH SUPPLIES DAILY, VERY REASONABLE PRICES, ONE TRIAL SOLICITED, 


Note the Address—22, CORPORATION-ST., MANCHESTER, 





NEW WORK OF VITAL INTEREST, 


Post-free six penny stamps, from J, WILLIAMS, No. 22, 
Marischal-street, Aberdeen. 


LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE, 
By Dr. BARNARD VAN OWVEN. 
Contents— 
1, Medical advice to the invalid. 
2. Approved prescriptions for various ailments. 
8. Sleep—Nature’s medicine. 
4. ae as a ee, La pene, loss of nerve 
depression, and debility 
6. Salt batt baths and their efficacy in nervous ailments, 
to obtain and use them. 
6. The coca-leaf as a ag er of health and strength. 
7. On purity of the breath. 
8. Hints on the teeth and gums. 
9. 


How 


Oxford- . How to choose a wife. 


10. How to choose a husband. &, 





& CO., 


Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and 1mporters, 
PREMISES CORNER OF HIGH-STREET AND THOMAS-STREET, SHUDEHILL, 


Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Byonzes, «c. ; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &c.; Gold andjSilver Watches ; 
and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., THOMAS-STREET AND HIGH-STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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BUSHBY’S NEUROTONIG, ** *« 








Doloreux, Neuralgic Pains, and Toothache 
Bottles, 184d. and 2s. 9d., of most Chemists, 





hand labour, they hare also the 





interfere with even the weakest digestion; and as they are mixed by machinery instead of by 


oe highly nutritions, being made of the very finest materials, and are guaranteed perfestly pare from all adulteration, or from any substance whatever 
—~HENRY WALKER, Steam Bakery, 54, Rusholme Road, Manchester. 


that could possibly 
stomach of an infant must be of sueh immense importance. 


INFANTS’ RUSKS 








grest advantage of perfect cleanliness, which to the delicate 


WALKER’S PURE 
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‘riltony Snnouncements, 


LANCASHIRE AND YORKSHIRE RAILWAY. 


Shortest and most Direet Route from Manehester to the 


ISLE OF MAN 


Vid FLEETWOOD 
(Sea passage, about three and a half hours). 


Commencing July 2nd, and until September 15th, 1877, an 
EXPRESS TRAIN will leave Manshester (Victoria Station) 
at 12 noon, and the STEAMER will arrive at 


DOUGLAS 


About 5 80 p.m. 


Tourist tickets for two ealendar months will be issued as 
under :— 

Jot Cines amd Galotmc.cccccccccccevcegeccccccece 19s. 64. 

Qnd Class and Saloon.......cccsccccsceccseccsece 17s. 0d. 

Se GeO OD cece naccccesocenccésceccssoces 10s. 0d. 


The steamer will leave Douglas at 8 a.m., and the train 
in connection will be due to leave Fleetwood at 12 50 p.m. 
The tickets are available by the Fleetwood route only. 


An improved service of EXPRESS TRAINS is now in 
operation between 


MANCHESTER and LYTHAM, 
BLACKPOOL, FLEETWOOD, & SOUTHPORT. 
See bills for particulars. 


WM. THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager. 
Hunt's Bank, Manchester, June 18th, 1877. 


LANCASHIRE AND YORKSHIRE RAILWAY. 


On and from June 80th, 1877, CHEAP EXCURSION 
TICKETS will be issued to 


SMITHY BRIDGE, 


HOLLINGWORTH LAKE, 


MANCHESTER, 
MILES PLATTING, 
MIDDLETON, 
MIDDLETON JUNCTION. 


See bills for particulars: 


WM. THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager. 
Hant’s Bank, Manchester, June 28th, 1877. 


JUNIOR REFORM CLUB. 


SUBSCRIPTION: 
Life Members, ten guineas ; Ordinary Members, one 
guinea per annum. 





Gentlemen willing to join are requested to forward their 
names to the Honorary Secretary, J. E. ENION, 15, Man- 
chester Chambers, Market-street. 


J. L. HARDISTY, 


PRACTICAL 
WATCHMAKER, 
CATHEDRAL YARD. 


Bilver (English) Levers..from £4. 
1} Gold (English) Levers....from £8. 
y Geneva Watches in great } £1 
Wartety ..cccccccees from ma 
Gold Albert Chains.......from 80s. | 


WATCH REPAIRS IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. } 











LOIRE CHAMPAGNE. 


80s. PER DOZ. QUARTS. 
84s. PER CASE OF 2 DOZ, PINTS. 





This is lectly pure Wine, as mach so as the 
very ted meen by Since we introduced it, a 
number of 


sale steadily increased, 
asure of its sound and genuine character. We 
unhesitatingly recommend it as a pure and whole- 
some Wine, and invite comparison with Wines at 
much higher prices. 





PRICE LISTS FREE BY POST. 





JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 
WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, MARKET STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


Liverpool: 9, Lord-street. 
Birmingham : 28, High-street. 


n sarriags free, to any Station im 
_ a tiand, AX of P.O. Order. 





~—‘ealth, Gomtort, Econmg, 


“EXCELSIOR> 
PATENT 


SPRING MATTRESS 
Mand cheap. ‘Mada on x wood tatbe tof exiting bea” 
TRON BEDS complete with Mattress, 

CAMP BEDS with Folding Legs 

(for oseasional use), 
For Hotels, Boarding Houses, Schools, Hogpitals, de 

FROM CABINET MAKERS AND FURNISHERS, 













WHOLESALE, 


CHORLTON & DUGDALE, 
76, HIGHER ORMOND-STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


CIRCULARS ON APPLICATION, 


HUSBAND'S 
Patent Hats 


CLAIM PREFERENCE 
OVER EVERY OTHER. 











Huse “ngs , 
GE 


They are the only Has 
which are Reaiy Var 
LATED. 





Waray} Manufactory : 
/ veNGAT 11, Oldham-strett 


BAYNES, successor *to HUSBAND. 


Ovan 60 Yaa 


WASH! 





enn ewe 4 —mvoonenlaa 


SPANISH 




















TRY IT! IT NEVER FAILS! 


WV UDDIMAN'S CELEBRATED SPANISH 
WASH, for renewing, cleansing, thickening, ad 
preventing the hair from falling off or turning grey, ist 
sure and never-failing remedy, instantly removing all 
scurf and dandriff, leaving the skin pure and healthy. Is 
bottles, 2s.6d. and 5s.each. May be obtained of &. F. 
Kent, chemist, 134, Broad-street, Pendleton; or aly 
chemist or hairdresser, Wholesale London Agentse— 
Messrs, Low, Son, and Haydon, 330, Strand; or of the 
manufacturer, Leighton Buzzard, Beds. 


£2 WEEKLY AND UPWARDS 
M4:* BE EASILY AND HONESTLY 
REALISED by persons of EITHER SEX, without 
hindrance to present occupation.—Enclose, for particulars 
and sample, 12 stamps (returned if desired), addressed, 








EVANS, WATTS, & CO., Merchants, Albion Street, Bir 
mingham.— This is genuine. 
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